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WHITK HOUSE DINNERS. but (hat It is beneath his dignity to dine
with a minister plenipotentiary. Am-

bassadors are the incarnation of their
FRQAAfLUE TO (LIMAX.

at t lie rear door," the man tald.
"They're goin' to hold a inquest on'im."

Whidby followed the gardener into
tho house. How he disliked to see the
body again, and the strange smile on
the dead man's face! lint there was no
help for it. He must do what he could
towards bringing the criminal to jus-
tice.

The at mosphere of Strong's room was

and he lifted the sheet ami examined the
gn-sh- Then he replaced it carefully,
cud asked: "How was the sheet ar-

ranged when you found him?"
"Just as it is now, I think," said Whid-

by. "Just a3 if the murderer had re-

placed it with both hands, one on each
side, as you did."

"Stand where you arc," Hendricks
suddenly ordered. He raised the windo-

w-shade, went down on his hands and

Thoy Aro Magnlflcont, E:a':orato
and Porfoct Function

Description of n Stnle Dinner l.lvfii
by tbe President to tliv Dip-

lomats Iteslilluu t
Washington.

(Speclal Washington Letter.
There w ill be no more diplomatic din

ners ut the w hite house during this sea-

son. The social customs of nations are
immsing and ridiculous to men who do
not believe in any sort of temperance.

During the next eight or nine months
the president of the United States will
probably be able to maintain friendly
relations with the diplomatic repre
sentatives of foreign nations in this
city without giving them meat and
drink. During each winter season,
however, it is expected that the presi
dent shall give a series of dinners;
which are served after dark, w here food
of the most costly kind in great abun-
dance is served ntid washed down with
gallons of champagne and other wines.

I'he diplomatic dinners at the white
house have made trouble on more than
one occasion. A familiar Instance was
that of the liritish minister Merry, who
made a great row because some other
ady was taken in to the table by

Thomas Jefferson before Mrs. Merry.
During the (iarticld administration Mrs.
Maine actually left the president's
board in anger because she had not the
dace to which she considered herself

entitled. The plan adopted of making
the order of precedence among the
diplomats depend simply on length of
servieo here is an udmirable solution of
the problem on the whole.

lite various ambassadors and min
isters located in Washington give din
ners to the secretary of state and the
assistant secretary. They also enter
tain our senators nid representatives
in a similar manner. The president
gives receptions and dinners to the
members of the supreme court and to
the senators and representa lives during
the entire ante-I.ente- n season.

At the diplomatic dinner at the white
house the liritish ambassador is given
the seat of honor because he is regarded
ns the dean of the diplomatic corps, ou
account of his seniority of rank by con
tinuous service at this capital. the
president otTers his arm to the wife of
the liritish ambassador and leads the
way to the dining-roo- followed by
the diplomats and the Indies of their
'families. The president stands beside
his seat in the middle of one side of the
long table, and remains standing, until
till of the ladies and gentlemen hnv
found their way to their respective
places. All then take their seats and
the banquet begins.

When the guebW arrive at the white
house they are escorted upstairs, the
gentlemen going to the library and the
ladies to one of the larger bedrooms in
order to remove their wraps. Present
ly they go down to the large cast room,
where the president and his wife are
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(British Ambassador to the the United

Slates.)

found awaiting to receive them
Promptly nt eight o'clock the steward
of the white house opens the door of
the state dining-roo- and bows to the
ptesident, who thereupon leads the pro
cession to the table.

liefore iroin downstairs to dinner
each one of the gentlemen finds on a

table in the library tin envelope ad-

dressed to himself, unsealed, with the
American eagle in gold stamped on the
envelope. Within the envelope each
gentleman discovers a card with bev
eled and gilded edges, bearing the name
of the lady whom he is to take in to din
ner. On the back of the card is a din
gram of the table with the seals num
bered. Two numlicrs are struck out
with n pen, thus indicat'nrg to the gen
tleinnii receiving the card w here he and
his pnrtner for the evening are to sit nt
the table. I hui it Is practically impos
liible for any error to be made in seat
ing the guests at these big banquets.

The last president's reception was in
definitely postponed because of the
finking of the battle ship Maine, where
bv so ninny of our sailors lost their lives.
That dreadful catastrophe hhocked the
civil.ed world, and it caused thrills of
horror in this city. There was such a
spontaneous burst of sentiment that
evt-i- i fociety quailed before it, and all
social affairs were brought to n sudden
termination. Thu it happened that the
social rounds were stopped ut the white
house; nnd. now that Int is here, they
will not be resumed during the pres-
ent season.

It is not geiwrally kon thnt it is
the duty of the pirsidert to accept on
luvitatiou to iIiub with nn ambassador.

sovereigns. l no in uisii iinihassniior
represents Queen Victoria, and for that
reason he may personally call upon tho
president on ollicial business nt tha
white house. Put the minister from

urkey or from China cannot call thus
upon the president. On the contrary,
the ministers must transact all of their
diplomatic business with our depart-
ment of state. The ambassadors out-

rank all other diplomats.
In like manner. Ambassador Hay may

have audience w ith Queen Victoria, in
stead of depending upon the liritish for- -

ign otlice for consideration. Mr. Hay,
ns our ambassador to (ireat Mritain,
represents the president of this repub-
lic. When Mr. Itaynrd was our min-

ister, before the ainbassa lorship was
created, he could not have audience
with tho queen; but ns soon as he hud
been promoted to be nu ambassador ho
became a greater personage.

It may be well to remember thnt all
of oiirnmbassadors to foreign countries
are men of superior ability and sa- -

Mil. WU TIN'CI FANG.
(Chinese Minister to the United States.)

gaeity. The sanies may be said of the
ambassadors who tire sent by foreign
countries to this capita!. In nil emer
gencies nn ambassador must represent
thj head of his nation. Therefore it is
necessary that each ambassador should
possess intellectual ability and educa-
tional acquirements which are prac-
tically equal to those of the sovereign
or president at the head of his govern
ment.

A case in point concerning ministers
occurred recently. The Spanish min
ister to this country, Senor l)e Lome,
committed a grave breach of courtesy.
He was invited to the department of
state to make an explanation or an
apology. lie did not respond, but left
this country without delay, lie could
not have gone to see our president
about the matter, because only an am
bassador has that privilege, while a
minister has not. Consequently, with
out making any explanation ornpology
for hi cowardly and treacherous con
duct, he hastily packed his household
effects and miserably sneaked out ol
our national capital..- - Whilo here ho
had been honored with the respect of
the administration. With typical Span-
ish cunning and eowirdice he bowed
low, smiled and demeaned himself as
one who sought the friendship of thia
country and who appreciated the lc
niency of our nation. At the same tirun
he was writing insolent and coarse nM

lusions to our president in his official
communications, as well as to his per
sonal friends in Spain.

Put to return to the white house din
ners, i ney are pain tor out or inc con
tingent fund which congress supplies.
When state dinners are given the presi
dent nnd his guests sit nt table about

. hours. They have their trained
waiters slowly changing their dishes
and rapidly filling their glasses. There
is a waiter for every one present, and
constant attention is paid by these
sable servitors. For 2 hours they eat,
drink and talk. There are no toasts,
for the state dinners are not banquets.
Hut they talk on all sorts of topics, just
as your neighbors will talk informally
when you have them to dinner in your
home. When they are finally through
with this long feeding and drinking
th-- y get into cabs and carriages, drivo
to their homes, go to bed and sleep off
His effects of their gormandilng. That
is the plain nnd wholesome truth of the
matter.

These state dinners are gorgeoiiB af-

fairs. The table service of the white
house would do credit to any monarch.
I'ctween the president and his wife, in
the center of the table, is a great big
golden vase, filled with the rarest of
flowers. Candelabra of gold nnd sil-

ver make radiant the brilliantly
gilded and decorated room. There are
scores of wax candles, and there are
hundreds of little bits of electric lights,
half hidden with foliage. The forks,
knives and spoons are pure gold nnd
pure silver. The china ware is of the
most costly character, and all of it is
hand painted. So you see, when our
president enteretains, these important
personages he docs it in royal st v le.

Now, whether our presidents enjoy
this sort of thing or not, is n question
which cannot be determined. If any
president does not enjoy such social
functions, it would be iuexcerding bad
taste for him to say t,o. Afterwards his
guests would feci different, and some
of them might even decline invitations.

are a'.o reticent, it is
well. FMITM P. Fltr.
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CHAPTER I.

The milkman loft a can of milk on the
thefront veranda and drove on to the next

house in the street. The iceman came
i.long half nu hour later, looked curious- -

y at the closed door, as he unfastened
1 he hooks from a block of ice, and
rapped loudly on the step, but no one
came to answer his call.

An hour later a young man sleeping
in the front room downstairs awoke
suddenly and sat up in bed. He was
astonished to note that the sunlight on at
the carpet extended from the window
far into the room, indicating that the
sun had risen above the tall buildings
across the street. He felt a strange
heaviness in his head, and a desire to lie
down again, but be shook off the feel-

ing and rose and began to dress.
What could be the matter? The lit-

tle clock on his dressing case pointed
to ten. What had caused him to over-

sleep? Why had Mr. Strong not waked
him as usual? The old man was always "I
up with the sun, and had never allowed
him to sleep later than eight.

The young man hurriedly put on his
trousers, thrust his feet inio his slip-

pers, and drew aside the portiore that
hung between his room and his uncle's.
Stirong's bed was in the righthand'
corner of the room, and Whidby could
see the back part of his head and one
side of his gray whiskers.

Whidby called to him softly, but
Strong did not stir. Whidby called
again, and stamped his foot, but still
the old man remained motionless.

''That's queer," murmured Whidby,
ns he approached t he bed. Strong's face
w as towards the window; bis eyes were
open; a ghastly smile was on his face.
He was dead. Whidby saw that by the
awful pallor of his face, which made
each hair of the beard stand out as if
under a magnifying glass. For a "m-
oment Whidby stood as if turned to
stone; then he drew down the sheet,
which had been drawn up closely under
the old man's chin, and saw the long
deep gash in the throat nv.d the dark
clots of t he blood which had soaked into
the mattress.

Whidby was strangely calm. In an
instant he had decided on a course of
action. He stepped to the telephone,
across the room, and looked oveir the
directory; then he rang, :.nd held the
receiver to his oar.

"Hello," he said, "that's the central
efliee, isn't it? Well, all right; one
seventy-si- x on four eighty-two- , please."

"Well, what is it?" presently came
from the telephone.

"Is that police headquarters?"
"Yes."
"I am Alfred Whidby, 27S Leighton

avenue. A horrible thing has occurred
here during the night. I have just dis-

covered that my uncle, Mr. Stron- g-

Richard X. Strong, the banker has
been murdered. Come and attend to
it."

There, was a silence, broken by a low,
indistinct murmuring as if people were
talking at the other end of the wiire;
then the reply came:

"All right; as soon as we can get
there."

Then Whidby hung up the receiver
and rang the bell. He went back into
his room, put on his shirt, collar and
necktie, and brushed his hair. His
head still felt heavy and ached a little.
The electric cars were whirring past the
house, and a blind man was playing au
accordion a few doors away. There
was a crunching step on the graveled
walk near his w indow. Whidby raided
the sash and looked out. It was Mat
thews, the gardener.

Seeing Whidbv, he touched his hat.
stopped, and asked after Mr. Strong.
Whidby made no reply, but sat down on
th window-sil- l and stared at the old
man. He was wondering if the police
would prefer for him to keep Cue news
from the f ardencr. It w.is the look of

astonishment coming into Mat-

thews' eyes that made him decide what
to say.

"Matthews," he said, "something has
happened; 1 can tell you that much,
but that is all. I have telephoned the
police; you'd brttr not come in till
they pet here. If I were you I'd go on

with rny work; the ro-- o bushes rear the
fountain need trimming."

Matthews s tared and started to speak,
but Whidby withdrew, sat down on the
ride of his I. J and tried to collet t his
thoughts. Suddenly he i routed by j

a harp ring- - nt the door bill. W hid-- j

so close that Whidbv con d hardly
breathe, and the perfume from the con
servatory sickened him. The coroner
and his jury had arrived. Indeed, they
seemed to be waiting for him. He sat
down near a window. lie wondered
what they would ask him, and if he
could make intelligent replies.

lhc coroner opened the proceedings
with a fcw words to the jury, and Whid-
by thought they stared at him furtively
whenever his name was mentioned.
Then his testimony was called for. and
Whidby felt that he was repeating word
for word the account he had given Hen
dricks a short w hile before.

The detective rose next and told in
careful detail how the police had been
called to tho telephone by Whidby anil
first informed of the murder; how the
young man had met him and Welsh at
the door, and what was said about
whether the door w as locked. He spok e
of the blood stain on Whidby's hand
and produced the cuff with the drop of
blood on it. It was his opinion, he said
thnt the cuff could not have been wore
r.t the time it received the drop, nor foi
at least half an, hour afterwards, for,
ns the jury could see, the blood had
dried in such a shape as. to prove that
it had remained motionless for some
tinje. Mr. Whidby had said that the
shirt with tho culf attached had lain on
a chair near his bed all night.

Then the coroner called for Whidby"
nightshirt, and the jury passeil it from
one to the other and examined it care
fully. At that moment Whidby rose to
call attention to t he blood on the por-
tiere and on the corner of the sheet,
which he thought Hendricks and Capt.
Welsh had forgotten to mention, but
the coroner ordered him, rather coldly.
to sit down.

Matthews was next called, but he
could testify to nothing except that ho
slept in the cottage behind the house
and had not waked during the night.
Then tho coroner requested Whidby
and Matthews to leave the room, and
Whidby went into the library across the
hall and closed the door behind him.

TO BE CONTINUED--

THE LOCOMOTIVE ENGINEER.

Ills Sweetheart' Red Unlr Aetet ns ft
Signal lti Time of Danger.

A locomotive engineer should beone
of the most truthful of men. That's
why this little story of a southern en
gineer should be believed implicity.

'You may talk as you please about
red-head- women," he was saying to a
group of listeners, "but a d

woman saved my life and established a
home for herself all at once. 1 wtis
then and running a freight on the
Chcsajieake & Ohio in the West Virginia
mountains, where it took talent, to run
an engine. My division ended at Hin-to- n

and a d girl lived six
miles to the east, where there was a
siding near a big cut end fill, and it was
a bad place, as t he road was new . ..

"The girl's name was Maggie Conroy
and she had the reddest head I ever saw- -

on a human baing' shoulders outside
of a torchlight procession. But I didn't
care for that and I did care for Maggie,
One sunshiny day I was coming down
the track with a stock train loaded
with some extra fine cattle and sheep
and I had in the caboose three of the
ow ners. It had been rainingar.d wash
outs were looked for, but. I hadn't seen
any and was liowling along at a good
speed when all of a sudden-n- t the curve
I thought I saw a red light rising just
over the track. It seemed to hhiue like
a blaze in the track and before 1 took
time for a thought I had shut off thr
steam, whistled down the brakes anc
was doiug my best to stop.

"Right then my fireman gave, me tht
hai ha in a way to chill the blood in the
veins of a man who can't stand teas
ing and I took a look forwand and found
that the red light I thought I saw was
only Maggie's head of red hair sticking
up in advance as she pulled herself up
the steep embankment to get on to the
track. With an oath I opened every
thing again, but as I did so Maggie
threw up her hands and dropped in a
tie al faint by the track and I stopped
off everything again, for I felt sure
that something was wrong. I had half
an hour or fo leeway between trains
and I took Maggie up as quickly as I

could to find out what was the matter.
She, came around mighty booh, became
she had fainted from overexertion, am
she told me how a big liowlder ha'
fallen on the track in a curve near he
house that I wouldn't have seen till it
was too late to stop and she had run
across the spur of the mountain to stop
me in time if she could.

"That's wh it she. was trying to d;
when her red head shone like a tlangp
signal and Ftoppel me. Iflterthcofl c

ers of the stock gave her money enough
to buy a nice little house r:t Hinton an
six nir nt lis later I moed in. We've go
the house yet, but we don't live in it
concluded the engineer, "for it wasn'
big enough for a family of : iv children
aud rot a one ii1 the lot."

uhmgton Star.
Man. if vou are anything. ol!

i'one, asd talk to ethers. Di cct l id

yourwif itt the chorus. Epicteuis- -

knees, and made a minute examination
of the carpet.. Tl.cn he rose aud sur-

veyed the room. "Where did you s leep?"
he asked.

Whidby pointed to the portiere. "In
that room."

The detective drew the heavy cur-
tains aside.

"You came through here this morn-
ing?" he asked.

"Yes."
Hendricks looked at Whidby's bed.
"Slept later than usual this morning,

th?" he asked.
"Yes; I don't know what was the

matter with me. I felt heavy-heade- d

and dizzy when I awoke."
Capt. Welsh nodded knowingly, but

said nothing.
"You telephoned as soon as you dis-

covered the body?" Hendricks went on.
"Yes."
''Where do you get your meals?"
"Here, usually; but to-da- the cook

is away on leave of absence. Uncle and
I were going over to the Randolph, the
restaurant on the corner, for our meals
till she returned."

"Have you eaten anything4his morn-
ing?"

"No."
"Well, you'd better go; we'll look

after everything and telephone the cor
oner."

"All right," replied Whidhy. lie
turned to the, wash-stan- d and tilled a
basin from a pitcher of water. "In
my excitement I forgot to wash my
face and hands."

"Stop!" cried Hendricks, and he
oaught Whidby b arm as his hands were
almost in the water. . "Pardon me, but
you've stained your fingers somehow."

The young man stared at his right
hand in surprise. There was a faint red
smudge on the thumb and fingers.
"Why," he said, "I don't see how it
could have got there, unless I won-
der if " Whidby turned quickty into
the other room and bent over Strong's
bed. "Ah!" he cried, to the others.
"See! I must have got it from thecorncr
of the sheet when I put it back; you tee
there is blood on the under side."

Tho detective had followed Whidby
no further than the portiere, where lie
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toek," be tried to him, "bre is tome of it on
my celt."

stood indifferently watching the youn
man's movements.

"Y'es, from the sheet or this curtain,"
he replied, pointing to an almost in
visible spot of blood on the portiere.

"Then the fellow must have been in
my room, . too," Raid Whidby, wonder-ingly- .

"And just after Che deed was done,"
Hendricks remarked.

The young man stared at the detect
ive curiously as he returned to the
washstand and took off his coat
"Look," he cried to him, "here is some
of it on my cuff."

"I noticed that," replied the delect
ive. "It is a drop of blood. Perhaps
you had better detach the cuff and give
it to me. You did not sleep in that
shirt?"

"o." Whidby gave lm the cuff.
"Where d'd you lay the shirt last

night when you took it off?"
Un that chair near my bed, ' an

swered Whidby.
"That is all you can do for us," said

Hendricks. "You'd better go to break
fast."

Whidby crossed the street and en
ered the restaurant on the corner. lie
ok a seat at the table farthest from
ic door and ordered some eggs, coffee
ills and butter; but Ive found that be
lid no appetite, and he drank his cof
f?, when it was so hot that it burnt
in lips, then lie IxMighta newspaper
a 1 sat for ten minutes gazing at it ah
stty.

n his return home he found the vard
Iiiil with a crowd of curious people
Soie of them Mood on the veranda
net the w indow s. The door w as closed
unst.'V Tried the Knob, but it was
loi Turbine, he saw Matthcv s com
ir ound the corner of the hoiue.

"C-t- Welsh ased me to nerd you in
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by's heart sank, and he was all in a

quiver, but he rose calmly and wont to
door. It was a boy with the morn-

ing paper. He held also a bill in his
hand, and wanted to collect the money
due to him for delivering the paper for
the month past, but Whidhy sent him
away, and stood for several minutes in
tho doorway watching the crowd pass-

ing in the street. Then he closed the
door, and went into his uncle's room
and walked restlessly to and fro at the
foot of the bed. Suddenly he stopped

the telephone and rang the cll.
"One seventy-fiv- e on four eigity-tw- o,

please." he said.
"Hello theire," was the reply.
"Well?" said Whidby.
"You are one seventy-si- x insead of

one f eventy-five- , aren't you ?"
"Yes. Did I say one sevcnty-lve- ? 1

mer-r.-t one seventy-six.- "

"All right; there you are, Mr. Whid-

by."
"Whidby!" thought the young man.

w onder how he knew my nam. Ah,
he must have overheard me spcalingto
the police."

The bell rang.
"Hello," said Whidby. "Is thatiolice

headquarters ?"
"Yes. What is it?"
"This Ls Alfred Whidby, 278 Leghton

avenue"
"I know; but what is wrongnov?"
"I telephoned you about the mirdcr

up here. Aren't you going to sendsonie
one to see about it?"

"That was only a few minutesngo,
Sir. Whidhy, and it is over two nilcs.
Cnpt. Welsh has just left with Mr.
Mliiard Hendricks, the famous lew
York detective, who happens, to b. in
town."

"Ah, I see," said Whidby; "the thie
drags with me, you know, I am til
alone."

"I understand. Good-by.- "

"Good-by.- "

The young man turned and walkrl
round the bed for another look t
Strong's face. Surely, he thought, thit
weird smile and the twinkle in thedcil
man's eyes were the most remarkabj
things ever connected with a murdc
case, lie could not near to look at t re

face, so he went into his own room. lb
wondered hat had caused him toovei
sleep. He went to his bed and smel
the pillows to fee if he could detec
traces of chloroform. He had decidci
that he could not have been drugged
when the bell of a passing ear caugh
his car. He knew that the car. hat
stopped in front of the house by th'
whirring, chromatic sound as It start
ed on again. Then he heard steps o
the veranda and went to the door.

CHAPTER II.
It was Copt. Welsh, the chief of pt

lice, and Mr. Minard Hendricks, the d
tective from New York. The latte
scarcely nodded when he was i litre
duced to Whidb'. Histharp, gray eye;
under massive, shaggy brows, rested a
the key which he had justheard Whidb
turn in t he lock.

"Has no one been out at this dor
this morning?" he nsked, abruptly.

Wo," stammered Whidby "yes; tut
is, I came to answer the ring of a new-bo- y

a moment ago."
"And vou locked the door after h

left?"
"Yes."
'"Why did yon do it?" Thedetcctivc

cyr were roving about the veranda, ha
and yard, but his tone sounded frhar
and to the point. Whidhy felt that h
w as waiting for a reply.

"I don t know," replied the youn
man, helplessly. "I suppose I was ex
cited, and it seemed to me that it wouU
be best to keep curious people out till
vou came

"Certainly," replied Capt. Welsh; but
the detective went on with a frown:

"Was the door unlocked when you
opened it for the newsboy ?"

"1 I'm afraid I can't remember," an-

swered Whidby,
"'.1iat is unfortunate," said Hendricks.

"Where is the body?"
"this way," replied Whidby. "The

econrt door on the right."
The detective 0ened the door, and

the others followed him to the bed.
He looked ! r.g and s:!(ntly at the face
of the (b ad ;i. an; then he rai l; "Has
anyone toi.chtd thissheet since you dis-

covered the murder ?"
"I drew it dov n to see where he was

w,'.it. lit I. l:l l r.ou n:
".'o maiicr," irpl.rd the detective,


